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“4t will be our wish and purpose that the processes of 
peace, when they are begun, shall be absolutely open 
and they shall involve and permit henceforth no secret 
understandings of any kind.”—President Wilson, Janu- 
ary 8, 1918. 


“Ve are fighting for the liberty, the self-zovernment, 
and the undictated development of all peoples, ard every 
feature cf the settlement that concludes this war must 
be conceived and executed for that purpose.”—Presi- 
dent Wilson, May 26, 1917. 


‘What we seek is the reign ef law, based upon the 
consent of the governed and sustained by the organized 
cpinicn of mankind.’’—President Wilson. 


“For the rights cf rations great and small and the 
privilege of men aa here to choose their way of life 
ard of obedience.”—President Wilson. 


“The day of concuest and ag¢grandizement is gone 
Ly; so is also the day of secret covenants entered into in 
the imterests of particular governments and likely at 
sore urlooked-for moment to upset the peace cf the 


world.”—President Wilson, January 8, 1918. 


“Punitive damages, the dismemberment of empires, 


the estatlishment of selfish and exclusive economic 
leacues, we deem inexpedient and in the erd worse than 
futile, no proper kasis for a peace cf any kind, least of 
all for an enduring peace.”—President Wilson, Aucust 
27, 1917. 


“The peoples cf Austria-Hungary, whose place among 
the rations we wish to sce safeguarded and assured, 
should bo accorded the frees: opportunity cf autonomous 
develorment.”—President Yilsen, Jan. 8, 12918. 


HOW WELL HE KEPT HiS PROMISES! 


Dr. Robinson’ s 


VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS 


A Magazine of Sane Radicalism 


Vol. 2 New York, Sept.-Oct. Nos. 4-5 


President Wilson’s explanation of why our soldiers are, and are 
going to stay, in Siberia is the explanation of a moral and mental 
bankrupt. 

* * 

The most reactionary, most faithless and most unscrupulous 
countries at the present moment are: France, Great Britain, Japan, 
Poland, Rumania and Czecho-Slovakia. Kindly bear in mind that 
all these countries were fighting to make the world safe for democ- 
racy. 

* * 

“Struggling Russia” is the organ of Russia’s black hundreds, 
czarists, plutocrats, pogrom makers, renegade radicals and ex-revo- 
lutionists who are in their dotage. It is a fine example of a journal- 
istic reptile. 

® * 

To aid Kolchak means to desire the restoration of a monarchy 

in Russia. It means that and nothing else. And most of the Kol- 


chakists know it. 
= = 


The Crime Against Germany 


I do not care what the imperialists, militarists, profitrers, jingoes, 
reactionaries, prostitute writers, Wilson apologists, ex-liberals, rene- 
gades, and all the world’s imbeciles and degenerates may say, J con- 
sider the Peace Treaty with Germany and Austria one of the ver: 
greatest crimes in all history. There are hardly two or three other 
world crimes to parallel it. It is not like the peace of Tilsit or Vienna 
or any peace of previous centuries. At that time morality and right 
were not supposed to figure in any settlements. The accepted rile 
was then, “To the victor belong the spoils.” And the conquered knew 
it beforehand, and acted accordingly. 

Here a nation was persuaded to overthrow its government and 
to accept an armistice by certain definite promises. Still more, by 
implied promises, it was assured of a generous treatment at the 
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peace table. The “unprecedented thing’ was to be done. Unpre- 
cedented in generosity, in justice, in magnanimity. We were to be 
“Just not only to those to whom we wanted to be just but also just 
to those to whom we did not want to be just.’’ Instead, the vilest, 
cruelest, dirtiest, most intolerable peace that was ever made is im- 
posed upon a people of seventy millions. An attempt is being made 
to force seventy millions of a people that has contributed at least as 
much to civilization, to science, medicine, music, literature, art, etc., 
as any other people in the world, into slaves. So cruel are the terms, 
that the victors themselves know that their fulfillment is physically 
impossible. 

Besides destroying their fleet, crippling their commerce, taking 
away their coal and iron, etc., etc., they are forced to pay twenty- 
four billion dollars indemnity. Whatever diplomats and experts in 
international law may think, in my opinion Germany ought not to 
be made to pay even twenty-four cents. For I maintain and always 
shall maintain that a people is not to be held responsible, is not to be 
tortured, mulcted and enslaved for the misdeeds of its rulers. The 
German women, the German children, the children that are yet 
unborn, are no more responsible for the Hohenzollerns’ misdeeds 
than I am. So why should they be made to suffer? Where is the 
justice and the morality of the thing? 

If you say you want to make Germany pay because you have the 
power to do so, all right. But then stop nauseating us with your 
hypocrisy, stop mounting on moral pedestals and stop lying about 
having to make the world safe for democracy, stop dinning into our 
ears that this was a war of right against might. 

As the Russian people was not responsible for the horrors and 
crimes and the war declaration of their Czar and Czarina, as even 
the deluded Roumanians are not responsible for the crimes of their 
dirty king who sold them to the highest bidder, so are the peoples of 
Germany and Austria not responsible for the criminal decisions. of 
their rulers. And they should not be made to pay one single solitary 
cent, and under proper governments, that is really democratic gov- 
ernments, they would not be. All the nations would be made to live 
in universal peace, and the result would be better for everybody, not 
only for the peoples of democratic Germany, Austria and Hungary, 
but also for the peoples of corrupt and militaristic France and Great 
Britain. 

I haven’t said a thousandth part of what I would like to say 
about this just and generous peace. I do not possess the vocabulary 
nor the time to say all I want to say. But this will give you an 


idea of how I feel in the matter. 
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The Crime Against Hungary 


The Germans were told that if they overthrew the Kaiser, if 
they got rid of the Hohenzollerns, then the “unprecedented” thing 
would be done, and they would be treated generously and magnani- 
mously. They did overthrow the Kaiser, they did get rid of the 
Hohenzollerns and of the whole militaristic Junker clique—and the 
peace that was given them has no parallel in history for its cruel, 
harsh, humiliating and malignant terms. 

Bela Kun was told by the Allies that they could not negotiate 
with him—tho the Soviet government was of the most peaceful char- 
acter, so peaceful that even the most prostitute of our press could not 
invent any terroristic tales—but that if he would resign everything 
would be all right. The Allied hypocrites claimed that they wanted 
a real “democracy.’’ To save bloodshed, to avoid the horrors of an 
invasion, Bela Kun resigned. And what do we see now? The Allies 
themselves, those who fought to make the world safe for democracy, 
are giving the power into the hands of Archduke Joseph, one of the 
allegedly hated Hapsburgs, and the vile Rumanian mercenaries are 
permitted to loot, pillage and murder to their hearts’ content. The 
Allies hypocritically issue an ultimatum to the Rumanians, but the 
Rumanian general says that he will stay in Budapest as long as he 
considers it necessary, Allies or no Allies. 

Who wiill believe now any promises made by the representatives 
of imperialistic governments, military or civil? The people are learn- 
ing that the promises of old-time diplomats are no more to be relied 
upon than the promises of brigands, pirates and other common burglars 
and murderers. Yes, the people are learning this bitter truth, but 
at the expenditure of how much blood and anguish are they learning 
it! Lenin is the only one of the radical statesmen who from the very 
beginning saw with whom he had to deal. He saw that those 
wretches representing the autocracies of the so-called democracies 
were utterly untrustworthy, utterly inhuman, utterly damnable. And 
he refused to be caught in a trap. Future generations who will build 
Lenin monuments will do so not only for his high idealism, his love 
of humanity, but also as a tribute to his steadfastness and his clear- 
sightedness. 

Never again will the thinking people believe in promises of 
representatives of imperialistic governments. 

Yes, I know that the Archduke has been made to resign. But 
that does not make any difference in the brutal brigandage and 
rapine of the Rumanians. They are killing and looting right and 
left. Those fighters for democracy have even gone so far as to rob 
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infants—yes, they took away every drop of milk from the children’s 
hospital in Budapest, and as a result of this unparalleled brutality 
eighteen infants died the following day of actual starvation, And 
those are the pets of the Allies! 
* e 
Now, Who Is Lying? 

Brutes will always find an excuse for their brutality. That 
fine gentleman, Colonel E. P. Grimstead, claims that his brutal pal, 
“Hard boiled” Smith was perfectly justified in his brutal treatment 
of our boys. Here is the excuse: ‘“‘Everybody that was a soldier in 
France knew that thousands of our men were running away from the 
front lines, and that had the war continued, many executions would 
have been necessary before these desertions could have been stopped.” 

Now, what do you think of that? Our soldiers, who were 
always consumed with eagerness to go over the top and to engage in 
mortal combat with the Hun in order to make the world safe for 
democracy, running away? Impossible! Perish the thought! Col. 
Grimstead must be lying. 

* * 

I wonder how many of our young men were killed by the 

brutality of their superior officers instead of the enemy’s bullets. 
* * 


When the true story of the war comes to be written, such atroci- 
ties, such incompetence, such wantom brutality will come to light, 
that we will feel sick at heart, sick and horrified. And yet some 
ghouls wish to involve us in a war with Mexico. 

* * 


Debs and O’Hare 


It is a sheer waste of time to argue about the Debs and O’Hare 
cases. The arrest of Debs and Kate O’Hare was a crime, their trial 
was a farce and a crime, their conviction was a crime, and keeping 
them in prison is a crime and a damnable outrage. No arguments 
are needed. And what is more, the powers of darkness and reaction 
know it, and, I imagine, are a bit ashamed: of it in their heart of 


hearts. 
* * 


Debs and Wilson 


And let us remember that it is the “spokesman for the liberals 
of the world,” the great idealist, Woodrow Wilson, who is keeping 
Debs, Kate O’Hare and a thousand other fine souls behind prison 
bars. If he were the man that he fooled so many of us into believing 
he was, he would have declared a general amnesty for all political 


(108) 


VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS S 


prisoners and conscientious objectors long ago. None of them should 
have been put in prison in the first instance. But if the war hysteria 
did put them there, the doors should have opened for all of them on 
November 12th, 1918—the day after the signing of the armistice. 

* e 


Did We Really Have To Do It? 


To have asked a year or two ago whether our entry into the 
war was really an absolute necessity or a noble duty was not only to 
make your loyalty, but also your sanity, suspect. “Only a disloyal 
pro-German or a lunatic could ask such a question.” It is even now 
a bit premature to discuss the question in all its details. But the 
fact is that the number of people who are asking this question and 
answering it in the negative is growing from day to day. Quite a 
good many people who were strongly pro-war are beginning to suspect 
that we would have had a better peace, that the world as a whole 
would have been better off, if we had kept out of the war altogether. 

® « 


Who Is Responsible for the War? 

And, again, to have dared to suggest that perhaps Germany was 
not solely and exclusively responsible for the war would also have 
been a sign both of disloyalty and insanity. The facts were settled, 
once for all, beyond question, beyond dispute or argumentation. But 
little by little, now that the censorship and the damnable British 
propaganda are dying out, things are coming out which throw a 
different light on the whole matter, Oh, yes, Germany—or rather the 
German Junkertum was guilty. But Russia—the Czar’s Russia— 
France and Great Britain were not so entirely innocent either. And 
it is a question, if the combined guilt of France, England and Russia 
did not equal or excel that of Germany. The Russian diplomatic 
secret archives now being published by the Soviet government are 
disclosing some peculiar things; things that are not at all nice. And 
even the saintly Sir Edward Grey does not appear such a white-robed 
saint at all. He appears rather a dark gray. One cannot help 
agreeing with the conclusion arrived at by the gentle Professor 
Pokrovsky of the Comissariat of Public Education, that the respon- 
sibility for the world’s greatest horror “rests not with this imperialism 
or that, but with imperialism in general, the French, the British, the 
Russian, no less than the German and the Austrian.” 

2 * 


Believe As We Want You To Or Die 
In former centuries it was: Believe as we say or we will burn 
you. Then it was: Believe as we say or we will jail you. Now it 
is: Believe as we say or we will starve you to death, you and your 
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mothers, and sisters and wives and children. And the last method 
is much more efficient. For you could not burn and jail whole 
nations, while whole nations can be starved to death. It is a glorious 
world. And we are certainly making progress. 
* e 
France is becoming more viciously autocratic, more stupidly 
bureaucratic than Prussia ever was. 
® ® 
“Woe to the Vanquished” should really be changed to “Woe to 
the Victors”; for the victors almost invariably become so arrogant, 
so blind, that they dig their own graves without noticing it. Only 
the socialists and the C. G. T. can save France from utter ruin. 
Ps ® 
It is a terrible thing for one person to depend upon another for 
his livelihood; it is a terrible thing for one nation to depend upon 
another for its food supply. Governments can be even more cruel 
than individuals and death by actual starvation of a million or so 
men, women and children touches them not at all. 
e 2 
It is because I love France that it breaks my heart to see her 
become a miserably chauvinistic, reactionary, grabbing, imperialistic 
country. France, do not permit your Clemenceaus and Pichons to 
dig your grave. 
e e 
France, the radical republic, the product of the French Revolu- 
tion made an alliance with the bloody Czar and loaned him money 
to help him crush the revolution. And now it is helping bloody 
Kolchak to restore the monarchy. Can you point to a more detestable 
bit of irony in human history? 
PY * 
Trying The Kaiser 
Of course no liberal cares a hullapunk as to what becomes of 
the Kaiser. While I do not believe now that he was personally 
responsible for the war, by his acquiescence in its horrors he has 
merited enough punishment to last him for a thousand years. But 
if you believe that Lloyd George and Clemenceau really wish to try 
and punish him out of moral indignation for his crime, you are very 
innocent indeed. I do not consider Lloyd George or Clemenceau 
morally the least bit better than Kaiser Wilhelm. To satisfy their 
imperialistic greed they would be capable of causing as much misery, 
of shedding as much human blood, as Kaiser Wilhelm. They are 
birds of a feather and morally they stand on the same plane. They 
would not hesitate a moment to shake hands and fraternize and booze 
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with Wilhelm if they were not afraid of possible criticism by their 
respective peoples. I will go still further and will say that they 
would not hesitate a moment, in fact they would do everything in 
their power to accomplish the deed, to put Wilhelm back on the 
throne provided that served their purpose. All that talk about 
overthrowing autocracy and crushing militarism is the wretchedest 
kind of camouflage, the most sickening hypocrisy to which the world 
has been treated since its very inception. 

So what is all that fuss about? What is all that eagerness to 
try the Kaiser? It is all a blind, it is all for the purpose of deluding 
the people, of taking their thoughts away from serious internal prob- 
lems, of making them believe that the Allied diplomats have really 
some moral principles and that it is out of moral indignation that 
they want to try that “international criminal,” Wilhelm the Second. 


I discussed this question with a friend and he said that in my 
hatred for the diplomatic hypocrites I am going too far. That the 
Allies would not do such a thing as putting Wilhelm back on the 
throne. My friend’s words had hardly left his mouth when the 
papers were brought in in which it was announced that the Allies, 
in which Rumanian and French soldiers with their machine guns 
played the most sinister role, overthrew the democratic Peidll govern- 
ment and put in control of the country Archduke Joseph, a Haps- 
burg, a member of that hated dynasty, to crush which hundreds of 
thousands of our boys are now fertilizing the soil of France. And 
don’t forget that the king of the Rumanians, those damnable mer- 
cenaries who are now looting and devatsating Hungary and killing 
the people’s representatives, that the king of those Rumanians is a 
Hohenzollern, the vilest of all Hohenzollerns. And he, that Hohen- 
zollern, is now ruling Hungary with the aid and support of the 
French. Isn’t this the most biting irony of fate? 

And I will go still further and say that England and France, 
particularly France, would gleefully restore to life the imbecile, 
Nicholas the Second, and put him back (or another wretch like him) 
on the throne. There is no villainy that French militarism, drunk 
with victory, would not be capable of at the present time. At this 
moment the brutal Romanoff reaction of Russia has its seat in Paris, 
with an active branch at Warsaw. Don’t forget that. 

* * 


Why Not Try Victor Emanuel and Ferdinand? 


All right then, let us try Wilhelm; if not the sole cause, he 
was one of the causes of the war. Franz Joseph and Nicholas the 
Second were in my opinion equally guilty with him. But they can- 
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not well be tried because both of them are (I hope) ir hell. But 
how about Victor Emanuel? 

Italy was not in danger of invasion, no principles were at stake, 
it was simply a matter of barter. If the Germans and Austrians had 
promised Italy more than the Allies did it would have fought on the 
side of the former. And if there ever was a case of treachery, Italy 
was guilty of one. Because Italy, no matter what one may say, was 
an ally of Germany and Austria and not an ally of the Allies. But 
we will let that pass. Who will punish Victor Emanuel for having 
uselessly sacrificed over a million Italians and for having burdened 
the country with debts which she will never be able to pay? Who 
will try and punish him for the hundreds of thousands of Italian 
babies who died and are now dying of starvation? Who will try and 
punish him for having unnecessarily and gratuitously brought Italy 
to the verge of bankruptcy? 

And far more important, who will try and punish that vile and 
foul thing called the king of Rumania? Here there wasn’t even an 
attempt at any moral justification. Like the street prostitute who 
without any sentiment or other consideration gives herself to he 
highest financial bidder, so that vilest of all rulers, the Rumanian 
king, bartered first on one side and then on the other, and finally, 
when “convinced” that Russia in her might would soon crush the 
Central Powers, he sold his country and his people to the highest 
bidder. Who will try him for the crime of dragging a people use- 
lessly and gratuitously into a bloody war? 

I have no objection to trying Wilhelm the Second. But I main- 
tain that if he is tried, then several other kings and kinglets and 
presidents and diplomats should be tried with him. He at least 
acted according to his archaic ideas and his medieval bringing up. 
The others haven’t even that excuse. It was just wanton slaughter. 

« * 


Germany’s Contribution to Civilization 


Germany’s contributions to what constitutes real civilization, her 
contributions to music, painting, sculpture, poetry, belles lettres, 
philosophy, mathematics, chemistry, physiology, pathology, medicine, 
psychology, biology, agriculture, commerce and manufacture, etc., 
have not been excelled, if they have been equalled, by those of any 
other nation in the world. And that the Germans are just as honest, 
honorable and humane as any other “civilized” people—say the 
English, the French and the United Statians—only a poisoned-minded 
fool would think of denying. 

One can make the above statements with comparative safety 
now. They will be denied or objected to by the ignoramus, the 
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moron or the hopeless jingo. But to have made such statements a 
year ago meant risking one’s liberty or even life. The mere sugges- 
tion of fair play subjected you to the accusation of pro-Germanism 
and enemy propaganda. It was a great time for the scoundrels, 
skunks and sadists of all sorts. But I did make the same statement 
then, and I did suffer in consequence. 
* * 
And Now Mexico 

Another dastardly world-crime is hatching. 

The ravening beasts have not had enough. ‘The bloodlusting 
hyenas are not satiated. 

For our militaristic junkers and imperialistic profiteers the world 
war came to an end too suddenly and too quickly. The hard-boiled 
Smiths of all ranks had just begun to enjoy the taste of blood and of 
unopposed sadistic brutality, those who coin gold out of human tears 
and blood were in the process of counting their ill gotten millions, 
when all at once the Germans inconsiderately signed the armistice. 
Shall they be balked in their game just when it was becoming hot 
and interesting? Not if they can help it. Germany and Austria 
are beaten to the ground and helpless, Russia is too far and too vast 
and our soldiers don’t seem to have a stomach for fighting the Bol- 
sheviki in spite of the inventions of the p. p. and the hired special 
writers, to start a war with Great Britain or Japan might prove too 
costly and too dangerous—well, here is Mexico. Let us “clean” 
her up. And so the hounds of the prostitute press are let loose to 
manufacture sentiment against the Carranza government—the best 
government Mexico ever had—to invent atrocities, in short, to do 
every damnable thing to drag us into a dastardly war with an in- 
offensive peaceable neighbor. 

The oil interests as all other big interests are utterly inhuman. 
They are so devoid of feeling and conscience that human life means 
nothing, absolutely nothing, to them. Without the winking of an 
eye or the moving of a muscle they would sacrifice a million human 
lives in order to protect their profits. And the dastardly venal press 
has no more conscience than the “interests” have; they do their bid- 
ding, and if the interests want a war, the papers will do their utmost 
to bring one about. The horror and the pity of it. And the people 
are helpless, because they are stupid, ignorant and easily misled. 

* * 


The Mexican “Outrages” 
I do not believe a single one of the stories of the alleged outrages 
of Mexicans against Americans. Whenever an American was killed 
undoubtedly the provocation was such that it could no longer be 
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resisted. In practically every case of a dispute between a member of 
the white race and one of a weaker race, the white is the aggressor. 
The white race is the most brutal, most heartless and most unscrupu- 
lous of the five races. I have not forgotten how we treated the 
Indian, J have not forgotten the Congo atrocities committed by the 
noble Belgians, I have not forgotten the Putumayo atrocities, the 
credit for which belongs to the noble sportsmanlike Englishmen, I 
have not forgotten the way we have been treating the negro and the 
arrogant cruel manner in which we are treating all foreigners. And 
it would be perfectly safe in every dispute between a noble Briton 
or chivalrous cowboy American and a Mexican to give the latter the 
benefit of the doubt. 

But supposing that the Mexicans, with or without just griev- 
ances, were guilty of the murder of several Americans, would that 
be a casus belli? Suppose, in a riot, or just for fun, some of our 
noble rowdies murdered a few Mexicans, just as they have murdered 
the other day several dozen negroes, would we on that account con- 
sider the Mexicans justified in declaring war against us and in 
invading our territory? Answer this, you bloody jingo, to whom 
human life is nothing and the dollar everything! Answer this! And 
if we decided to impose an extremely high tax on properties owned 
here by Mexicans, would that justify the Mexican government in 
declaring war against us, would it justify the Mexicans in an attempt 

“to “clean us up”? 

You miserable jingoes and plutocrats, haven’t you had enough 
blood? Isn’t the number of graves of Flanders and elsewhere suffi- 
ciently large for you? Will you not be satisfied until the bones of a 
hundred thousand of our boys lie scattered on Mexican soil? Have 
you not broken enough mothers’ hearts? When will you say that 
you have drunk enough of human blood, have had enough of human 
flesh and brains? 

Damned be those scoundrels, whoever they may be, who are 
intent upon dragging us into a war with Mexico! 

* * 


Honored Names 
Among the great names that the world catastrophe has brought 


to the surface, such as the names of Lenin, Trotzky, Chicherin and 
Bela Kun, etc., the name of Michael Karolyi will occupy an honored 
place. In a great crisis he acted like a great man and a true far- 
seeing lover of humanity. All honor to him! And General Jan 
Smuts will not be forgotten. He has shown himself a more far- 
seeing and a more honest man than any of the big (big, not great) 
four. 
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The Editor’s Heart and The Voice 

We know with a fair degree of accuracy the number of soldiers 
killed in the World War; we know approximately the number of 
wounded ; perhaps some great statistician will be able to estimate the 
amount of material destruction which this bloody orgy has cost the 
world. Perhaps it will even be possible to estimate more or less 
approximately how many millions of men, women and children have 
died of starvation in Germany, Austria-Hungary and Russia as a 
direct result of the murderous blockade maintained by the noble 
allies. 

But no statistician and no commission of statisticians will ever 
be able to measure the rivers of tears or to estimate even approxi- 
mately the number of broken hearts, shortened lives, nervous and 
psychic breakdowns caused ‘by the crimes and horrors of 1914-1919. 

With me the war worked havoc. It had a terrible effect on 
my heart. I hated it—the war, not my heart—from the very first 
moment. I hated its stupidity, cruelty, purposelessness. To me it 
seemed nothing but an insane bloody orgy on all sides. And I did 
not even have the consolation that the war was fought for a prin- 
ciple, and that some of the belligerents were better than others. That 
we were fighting for democracy and to establish justice in the world 
—only an imbecile could believe. How could a sensible man be- 
lieve this when among those who were allegedly fighting for demo- 
cracy were the world’s fouest and rottenest governments—namely, 
Czaristic Russia, Rumania (!) and Japan? Nor did I have any 
illusions about France. I always mistrusted the French army since 
the infamous Dreyfuss affair, and I mistrusted the French govern- 
ment and bourgeoisie since their alliance with the bloody Czar and 
since France’s loan to Nicholas to help him crush Russian liberalism. 
As to Belgium, I pitied her, but I had no illusions on her score either. 
I knew she was not quite so “neutral” as she tried to make the world 
believe, and I had not entirely forgotten the Congo atrocities. While 
I have never seen Belgians mutilated by Germans as I had seen Con- 
goans horribly mutilated by Belgians. Only about one country I had 
some illusions—England. I really thought that she was actuated by 
some principles and noble motives. But events quickly undeceived 
me. So, you see, I did not have even the consolation that some prin- 
ciples were at stake and that some good would come out of the war. 
And after we joined the bloody orgy— it was agony day and night. 
The miserable hypocrisy of it all, the spy law which never caught a 
spy but strangled every honest and daring man and woman, and 
crushed every decent and bold publication, the brazen brutality of the 
snoopers and sniffers, the assaults on peaceful citizens by pugnacious, 
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paytriotic brutes, the shameless profiteering under the mask of pat- 
riotism, the tampering with and pilfering of my private mail, the 
listening in on every telephone call, the hoodlumistic attitude to 
German music, art and science, the dastardly movies that spread the 
vilest imaginable lies prostituting the young and old alike, the still 
more dastardly newspapers, who manufactured daily atrocities and 
whose deliberate purpose it was to mislead and corrupt the entire 
nation, the shameful cowardice and the disgraceful mental and mora 
collapse of many of our so-called radicals, the betrayal by President 
Wilson of every profession and promise that he made to us, and to 
the world in general, all these things were like a thousand daily stabs 
in my poor heart. 

Taking things as deeply to heart as I do, I am surprised that 
I am still among the living. Must have a good heredity. But those 
daily stabs and blows were not without their effect. My heart and 
circulatory apparatus have become defective. And they all say, I 
must have a good rest and take things easy and avoid excitement. 

Good old Dr. A. Jacobi whose death last month in his goth year 
was lamented by so many took a particular interest in my heart and 
would insist upon examining it whenever he’d be in my office or when- 
ever I’d de in his, When he examined it last May he said: “What- 
ever you do, don’t start up the Voice in the Wilderness again. If you 
do, no spartein and no digitalis will do you any good.” And my 
good doctor friend who lately has been taking care of my circulatory 
apparatus said the same thing. “No Voice in the Wilderness. It 
will add to your excitement and your worry”. 

But once in a while a patient does know better than his doctor 
what is good for him. And I felt that I knew better than both my 
good doctor friends. I felt that while the VoIczE IN THE 
WILDERNESS might cause me some excitement and worry, it would 
at the same time act as a safety valve, as an outlet to my suffering, my 
wrath and indignation. If I could become deaf and blind so as not to 
be able to hear or read of the horrors and frauds and hypocrisies and 
betrayals of trusts and promises, then it might be all right. Then I 
could get along without the Voice. But to see what the scoundrels 
and hypocrites, big and little, are doing and not even be able to give 
expression to your contempt and disgust, not to be able to raise a 
protesting Voice, feeble as it maybe—that would have been unbearable 
indeed. My poor heart would surely have burst. So I have an outlet, 
I say what I think of the wretches and traitors, and my nervous tens- 
ion is relieved and my pulse goes down from 120 to ninety. And I am 
glad that I did not listen to my friends and did resuscitate the VorcE 
IN THE WILDERNESS strangled by the impious paws of our Romanoff 


Bureauciats. 
[116] 


VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS 13 


But assuming that giving up all radical and controversial writ- 
ing should prove benficial to my health and should contribute to the 
prolongation of my life, would it be worth while? During the period 
of the most momentous changes the world has ever seen, is it worth 
while to live the life of a dummy, I mean, mummy? I don’t think so. 
But worth while or not, I simply couldn’t do it. My temperament 
would not permit me. I prefer to live five years of intense activity 
than to live twenty years the life of a vegetating and philosophising 
clam. 

When will people give up the foolish idea that it is the length of 
life, and not the depth, that matters? 

* * 


We and the Czar 


“There is little, if any, difference between the government of 
the Czar and our own government or the governments of Great 
Britain and France.” 

I remember somebody making the statement some ten years 
ago, and I also remember that I considered him a crazy extremist 
for making such a statement. And now I am myself subscribing to 
it. Was I too optimistic at that time or did the “democratic” gov- 
ernments get worse? I believe the latter is the case. But be this 
as it may, I repeat the above statement: there is little if any difference 
between the government, of the Czars and the governments of the 
United States, Great Britain or France. It is the same damnable 
system of espionage, the same illegal and secret opening of people’s 
private mail, the same illegal arrests on flimsy grounds or no grounds 
at all, the same ferocious sentences for trifling offences, the same 
brutal treatment, the same torture, beating and starving of prisoners, 
who are men and women of the highest type intellectually and 
morally, in short, the same stupidly bureaucratic and ruthlessly 
reactionary régime that we thought was the special property of the 
infamous Romanoffs. And there is no infamy, from stealing a 
province to starving a whole nation to death, that the “democratic” 
diplomats would not be guilty of just as readily, just as eagerly as 


were the hirelings of the Romanoff-Rasputin régime. 
x * 


On Abusive Language 

Some good people feel distressed over the fact that in my criti- 
cisms of people I use too strong language; abusive language, some 
call it; and some say it is scurrilous. J say it is not strong enough, 
and it is not strong enough because there is no language sufficiently 
strong to properly characterize the criminals whom the VoIcE IN THE 
WILDERNESS attacks, 

Let us see. 
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Here is a man Kolchak. I know that he is a vicious unscrupu- 

lous reactionary scoundrel, a ruthless, merciless murderer. I know 
that his victory would mean unutterable woe, infinite misery for a 
hundred and eighty million people. I know that his defeat of the 
Soviet government would mean literally rivers of blood, incessant 
hangings and shootings, unrestrained pillage and rape, unceasing 
bloody pogroms, overcrowded dungeons, in short, it would mean ter- 
ror of a character that the world has not yet seen; all the vicious 
reactionary elements would take bloody revenge on the people who 
dared for once to assert themselves and to throw them out of power; 
there would be such horrors in Russia that the Czar’s régime would 
seem like the millennium in comparison. ‘That’s what Kolchak is and 
that’s what would follow a victory by him and, Denikin and their 
murderous bands. Knowing what I do, how should I speak when 
speaking of Kolchak? Should I say: ‘“‘Mr. Kolchak, or Supreme 
Ruler (that’s the title he adopted) Kolchak is a fine man, but I 
don’t seem to be able to agree with him?” And if I know that those 
ex-radicals who support Kolchak in this country are either muddle- 
Jieads wlio do not wish to know the truth or intellectual prostitutes 
who advocate the cause of Kolchak and Denikin for a price, should 
! remair polite and use only vague meaningless phrases? If I know 
that a man is a damnable scoundrel, why be dishonest and say that 
-he is just ‘‘mistaken”? When I know that he is not mistaken, but 
that he perverts the truth deliberately? And if I know that Ochs 
of the New York Times and a thousand editors and publishers like 
him are just moral skunks whose deliberate purpose it is to mislead, 
stupefy and poison the people, to crush every progressive movement 
and to fan hatred among nations—if I know these things, should I 
say that they are fine sincere gentlemen, only just a bit conservative 
in their ideas? Or should I say that they are dishonest rascals? 
And if I read about judges who give boys and girls sentences of 
fifteen and twenty years for ridiculously trifling offences or for no 
offences at all, shouldn’t I say that that judge is a damnable scoundrel, 
a Judge Jeffries of the middle ages? What should I say? That 
Judge D. is a man of noble character and a stern sense of justice? 
And when I read of the brutalities committed by our “gentlemen 
officers” on the weak defenceless conscientious objectors, and by our 
fighters for democracy of the Hardboaled Smith type on prisoners in 
France—what should I say, what language should I use? 

No, there are such horribly cruel beasts in this world, that when 
speaking of them it is our duty to use hte right language—and use it 
to the point. Arguments are wasted on them. And when you see 
those beasts doing things which make your blood boil, which tear your 
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nerves to pieces, then no language is strong enough, none adequate 
enough. When you go to war with a ruthless enemy, you do not 
use paper fans as your weapons. For those who fight on the intel- 
lectual arena, language is the only weapon, and we must use those 
words which are most effective, most striking and express our indig- 
nation and horror most truthfully. 

No, friends, in speaking of monarchists, imperialists, reaction- 
aries, counter-revolutionists, diplomats, militarists, certain prosecu- 
tors, judges and most editors, no language is abusive, no language can 
be scurrilous. On the contrary, in speaking of those fiends in human 
form, those enemies of the human race, the inadequacy of human 


language becomes painfully apparent. 
* * 


Carranza and Villa 


Would you have believed it if you were told that we, American 
citizens, are supplying Villa the bandit and his fellow bandits with 
large amounts of money and ammunition in order that he may make 
war against Carranza and the regularly constituted Mexican govern- 
ment? And yet it is a fact, which the brazen rascals do not even 
care to deny. While to Carranza we will not sell a single rifle. And 
why? Merely because Carranza’s is a liberal government, that tries 
to protect the interests of the Mexican people against the rapacity of 


foreign bandits, i. e., plutocrats. 
* * 


Lenin and An American Doctor 
During the refreshments following the adjournment of a little 


medical meeting held at my house, I overheard one physician say to 
another: ‘But you can’t permit a common ignorant ruffian like Lenin 
to run a country.” When I asked the good doctor how he knew that 
Lenin was a common ignorant ruffian, he said: ‘Why everybody 
knows it. You don’t mean to deny it, do you?” I told him that I 
certainly did mean to deny it, because I knew the contrary to be the 
case. When I insisted that he give me the source of his information, 
he had to admit that that was the impression he gained from the 
newspapers. When I showed him that Lenin was a member of the 
Russian nobility, that he was a man of the highest culture and educa- 
tion, that he spoke fluently half a dozen languages, that he was con- 
sidered one of the world’s great economists, and that he had written 
a number of books which enjoyed the respect of serious-minded stu- 
dents, he blushed and mumbled and apologized. And so millions of 
our people get their “impressions” of men and movements from the 
dastardly newspapers. 

And if physicians and lawyers and clergymen and legislators 
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get their “knowledge” and form their opinions from the plutocratic 


press, is it any wonder that the street hoodlum does? 
* * 


“But Can You Approve Terrorism?” 


I had no difficulty in convincing my friend that very few if any 
of our presidents and statesmen possessed the education, the knowl- 
edge, the remarkable outlook, the statesmanship, the broad vision, the 
incorruptible honesty, the unwavering loyalty to the interests of the 
people that characterized Nicolai Lenin. I had no difficulty in con- 
vincing him that the story of Lenin and Trotzky being the paid 
agents of Germany was a dastardly invention, a vicious well-paid-for 
calumny of our prostitute press. He even agreed with me in the 
end that the communist leaders were idealists of the highest kind, 
even if perhaps somewhat impractical and fanatical (all great 
idealists are that). “But,” he said, ‘admitting all that, how about 
the terror? Can you approve of that?” 

No, I could not approve of terror, red, white, black or yellow. 
My soul revolts against any act of terrorism. BUT. And here I 
had to spend an hour proving to him several things. 

First—that while there was violence, it was miserably, foully, 
deliberately, maliciously exaggerated, distorted, perverted. There was 
not one one-hundredth part of the terrorism that the slimy press, 
liberally paid for from a reptile fund, tried to mak ethe world be- 
lieve existed from the very advent of the bolshekiki. 

Second—and this is a most important point, only when the 
counter-revolutionists and reactionaries began to plot against the 
Soviet government, began to prepare for armed resistance, began to 
hire thugs and assassins, only when some of the Societ officials were 
assassinated, when the plutocrats and monarchists began to call in 
foreign armies to crush the revolution—the only real high treason 
of which one can be guilty—only then did the Soviet government 
began to use force, only then did it adopt repressive measures, only 
then did it threaten and in some cases practice terroristic retaliation. 
Prior to that there was not a shadow of terrorism. The bolsheviki 
did not even suppress the capitalistic papers. 

T hird—And this is again a very important point, the red terror 
at its very worst, was not to be compared to the horrors of the so- 
called white, but in reality black, terror. During the twenty months 
of their rule in whole Russia, the bolsheviki did not commit one 
one-hundredth part of the wanton brutality and horrible murders 
that the damnable butcher Mannerheim committed in a week in 
Finland or of what the equally damnable scoundrel Kolchak per- 
petrated in Siberia. The reddest terror of revolutionists is never 
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so cruel and so wanton as is the white-black terror of the monarchists, 
imperialists and plutocrats. 

Fourth—Before pointing the finger of scorn at terrorism abroad, 
it would be well to see if there is not some terrorism nearer home. 
The unbelievably cruel treatment of conscientious objectors, a descrip- 
tion of which reads like the tortures of the inquisition, the ferocious 
sentences given by our judges for ridiculously trifling offences or no 
offences at all, the lynching of innocent negroes and the recent race 
riots which remind one of the Russian pogroms under the old régime 
—if this is not terror, what is it? 

I believe I succeeded in changing my friend’s views on the Rus- 
sian problem, the “Peace” Treaty, the League of Nations (League 
of Hallucinations, somebody called it), etc. But what is the use? 
What difference does it make if one man more or less has the cor- 
rect outlook? One man more or less, when ninety-nine million fools 
continue to imbibe the poison which issues day and night from the 
corrupt prostitute press? 

x * 

For all the good he has done, he could as well have stayed 
home. Worse it could not have been, and there are indications that 
it might have been better. 

* * 


The Explosive Articles in the “Voice” 


In reading the brief explosive articles and the dogmatic para- 
graphs in the Voicg, please bear in mind the character of this little 
magazine. It is not and does not claim to be a “regular” magazine. 
It is primarily an “outcry of pain.’ Its principal purpose is to serve 
as an outlet for an aching heart and an anguished soul. 

I do not expect it nor do I wish it to take the place of The 
Nation or The New Republic, to which magazines all liberals and 
radicals should subscribe. 

And yet there are people who prefer our VoIcE to any other 
magazine; and they tell us that there are many people who will not 
read the heavier magazines but who will read the Voice and will be 
more readily influenced by it, because they feel that every line is 
written with the Editor’s heart’s blood and is to the point. 

* * 


Left and Right, Unite 
In my opinion as an impartial onlooker it is nothing less than a 
crime for the right and left wings and the center to be bickering and 
fighting at the present time. Never before in the history of the world 
was imperialistic plutocracy and reaction of every shade so united as 
they are now. And it is the bounden duty of the right and left wings 
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and of liberals and radicals of all shades to unite and to present a 
firm front to the enemy. 

If this is not done, reaction will be triumphant and all liberal 
movements will be crushed to earth not to rise again perhaps for 
twenty-five years. 

Stop your petty quarrels, and unite. 

* * 


The Terrible Nobleness of the French Army 

When we are at war and we have allies, we must praise every- 
thing those allies have or do, we are apt to get ourselves into trouble. 
To say a word against the French army before November eleventh 
would have been a mighty risky thing. The scoundrels would at 
once have characterized it as pro-German propaganda. But now we 
may begin to tell the truth. 

You have not forgotten the infamous rédle which the French 
army played in the terrible Dreyfus affair. How even after they 
became convinced of the innocence of Dreyfus they forged and lied 
and manufactured evidence in order to save their skins, and they did 
not care a rap that an innocent man was sentenced to a living grave 
for the rest of his life. Remember that this is the same French army 
that we are dealing with now. It is a thoroly corrupt imperialistic 
army, capable of any villainy, eager for any coup d’etat. The French 
army is not as coarse in its manners, is not as roughshod as the 
Prussian army was. But otherwise there is little choice between the 
two. There isn’t a revolution anywhere, there isn’t a socialistic or 
democratic government anywhere that the French army is not at 
the present time ready to crush. It has become a Hessian army, and 
we will find that we have crushed militarism east of the Rhine only 
to have created a more dangerous monster to the west of it. 

Watch my words. Unfortunately my prophecies have too often 
proved true. I wish they didn’t. 

No, Foch and Franchet d’Esperey are not a bit superior to 
Hindenburg and Ludendorf. 


* * 


Bismarck and Clemenceau 
Against one’s will one is almost forced, to the conclusion that 


the autocratic Wilhelm the First, the blood-and-iron Bismarck, and 
their Field Marshall Moltke were more moderate, more decent, than 
are Clemenceau, Pichon and Foch. 

In 1871 Germany had France by the throat. She could have 
exacted a ten times greater idemnity than she did and France would 
have had to submit. But at that time wars were not yet fought to 
make the world safe for democracy and we did not yet shed our blood 
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for the principle of the self-determination of peoples. But now when 
wars are fought on high moral grounds, the defeated nation is stripped 
of all its colonies, of its merchant ships, of its mines and commerce, 
its territories are slashed into innumerable pieces, and an attempt is 
made to enslave its people, to have it give up the product of its labor 
to the victor for several generations to come. 

We are certainly making progress. As to the Brest-Litovsk 
peace, I repeat that it certainly was a much more decent, much more 
generous peace than is the so-called peace at Versailles. 


* * 


Dirty Rumania 

I needn’t tell my readers that I am an internationalist to the 
deepest fibre of my soul. The spreading of racial hatred, the fanning 
of racial antagonism, is to me the crime of crimes. And when I speak 
of a nation in a condemnatory sense, I generally refer, as I explained 
in a previous issue, to its rulers. ‘hati is, to its bureaucracy, plu- 
tocracy and press. 

And bearing this qualification in mind, I wish to declare that 
Rumania is the meanest and dirtiest country on the face of the earth. 
Even during the Czar’s régime I considered Rumania worse than 
Russia. Because, while the Czar’s rule was as stupid and cruel as 
that of Rumania’s king, the sombreness of the picture wag relieved 
-by the wonderful Russian revolutionists. “There was the spirit of 
revolt in the land, while the Russian intelligentsia was the finest in 
the world. Rumania had no such redeeming features—a vile stupid 
king on the throne, a dirty cruel aristocracy, a corrupt medieval 
clergy, a brainless bourgeoisie, a stupefied peasantry—that’s what 
Rumania always was. Its dirty king with its militaristic clique can 
lead it wherever they want. Like the street prostitute who is ap- 
proached by two bidders hesitates and finally sells herself to the 
highest bidder, so the Rumanian king was hesitating on which side 
to enter the war. Finally thinking that the Allied price was the 
higher one, he joined their side. There wasn’t even an attempt to 
disguise that brazen barter. The Rumanians were badly and shame- 
fully beaten and they kept in the background. And now when Hun- 
gary is helpless, reduced to impotence by the cruel blockade, it is 
invaded by these brutalized mercenaries. Innocent citizens are massa- 
cred, their homes are looted and pillaged, and the Allies look on with 
a slight frown and slap and brutal Rumanian commander gently on 
the wrist. 

And Poland is becoming another Rumania! 

Oh, what a world this is! How can one live and not go insane? 
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To the names of ex-liberals who have renounced their former 
beliefs and have trampled upon their former professions add the 
following: Newton D. Baker and Louis F. Post. The latter seems 
to be in his dotage. 

Official positions are bad things for liberals and radicals, gen- 
erally speaking. Now and then there is an exception. 

2 * 

Sonnino and Orlando—the faithful Catholics, Lloyd George 
and Wilson—the pious Protestant Churchgoers, and Clemenceau— 
the out and out atheist—all the same; all acted in an equally reac- 
tionary, equally ignoble manner. And that’s why you cannot enthuse 
me for a fight on religion. It does not seem to make much difference. 
I know some religious people who acted during the war finely and 
nobly, and I know some “rationalists’—agnostics and atheists—who 
acted just like common hoodlums. So, I ask, what’s the difference? 

* * 

Did we ko to war to make the world safe for democracy, or safe 

from democracy ? 
= * 

Oh, No. The paytriots have not ceased their activities with 
the signing of the peace treaty. 
* 5 

During the recent demonstration of the Egyptian Nationalists 
800 natives were killed outright and 1600 were wounded. This is 
according to the official dispatch of General Allenby. Isn’t this a 
convincing demonstration of England’s democracy and her belief in 
the self-determination of nations? What a treacherous hypocritical 
government! 

* * 

With the Landfields and Embrys one does not discuss things. 
They are intellectually and morally incapable of honest discussion. 
« * 

Once more: It is not a crime to disagree with or to be opposed 
to what has come to be known as bolshevism. But it is a crime, a 
dastardly crime, to support that murderous scoundrel Kolchak. 

Kolchak and Denikin want the restoration of the old régime, 
and their supporters in Russia know it. If some of their American 
supporters don’t know it, then may the Lord have mercy upon their 
souls. 

* * 

What shall be done to the blood-lusting and loot-lusting com- 
mercial and militaristic hyenas who are determined upon embroiling 
us in a war with Mexico just because it has a progressive government? 
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“Deutschland uber Alles” 


Some of our chauvinists seem to have experienced a particular 
resentment against Germany for her slogan, “Deutschland wtber 
Alles”—Germany above Everything. Is this crime peculiar to Ger- 
many alone? Isn’t every nation, every tribe, taught that its country 
is the country and is superior to and more important than any other 
country in the world? Aren’t our children taught from their earliest 
infancy—‘‘My country—right or wrong?” Is this morally a superior 
motto to Deutschland tiber Alles? And is “Brittania rules the 
waves” a highly moral and humane motto? 

It was also held up against Germany that she considered her 
Kultur superior to that of any other nation. Now honestly and 
truly, isn’t this the case with every so-called civilized nation in the 
world? Do we not look with ill-concealed contempt at every for- 
eigner, considering his culture, his manners, much inferior to ours? 
Honestly speaking, does not every Englishman consider every non- 
Englishman, including the American, a somewhat inferior creature 
who has to be tolerated for various commercial and political reasons? 
Isn’t he convinced that the French, Italians, Germans, etc., are lower 
in the human scale than he is? And doesn’t the Frenchman in his 
heart of hearts think the same thing of every human creature that has 
not had the good fortune of being born in la belle France? Even the 
Italian and the Spaniard are not free from this silly kind of chau- 
vinism. How can they be, when they imbibe it with their mothers’ 
milk and are taught it from the first day they enter public school ? 

The only people free from this contemptible sort of snobbishness 
are the true internationalists. They do not belong to any one nation; 
they are unfortunately still few in number, but their number is 
increasing. And it is they who will bring about universal brother- 
hood. And then we will know that all nations are equally good 
and equally bad. 

The chauvinism of which the non-thinking blockheads accused 
the Germans was not peculiar to Germany alone. It is a vicious 
attitude of mind peculiar to every civilized and non-civilized race, 
nation and tribe in the world. 

* * 
Examination Questions 

1. Name the most discredited and universally despised politi- 
cian in the United States. 

2. Mention the labor leader who has done more than any other 


to retard, vulgarize and stupefy the labor movement in this country. 
3- Name the most futile, most ignorant and, in general, most 
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asinine investigating committee that was ever appointed to investigate 
anything. 

4. Explain, from the Freudian point of view, why so many 
district attorneys and public prosecutors are moral skunks. 

5. Give the relationship between sadism and the ferocious sen- 
tences given by some of our judges for trivial offences or no offences 
at all. 

6. For robbing soldiers of their property, for brutally kicking 
them in the face and starving them hardboiled Smith and other “offi- 
cers and gentlemen” get from 6 to 8 months in prison. For making 
a splendidly fine speech and remaining true to his convictions gentle 
Debs gets 10 years. What is the answer? 

7. Name the most autocratic government in the world, a) five 
years ago; b) to-day. 

8. Name the fairest and most honest capitalistic daily newspaper 
in the United States. 

To avoid brain-racking, waste of time and wrong answers, I 
may as well say that this is what we, examiners, call a catch question. 
The correct answer is: “Can’t be done, for there aren’t any!” No, 
not one. “There ain’t no sich animal” in the United States, as an 
honest capitalistic newspaper. All are dishonest. Some are more 
stupid and more vicious than others, but all are bad. 

g. Give the name of the country in which the conscientious and 
religious objectors were treated more cruelly, more brutally than in 
any other country in the world. 

10. Do lynchings—the hanging, shooting and burning of men 
and women and children of black color—and pogroms—the killing 
and torturing and looting of men, women and children of the Jewish 
race—take place in bolshevist or non-bolshevist countries? For the 
information of very young readers I might mention that Russia and 
Hungary are bolshevist, the United States and Poland are non-bol- 
shevist. 

That will do for the present. 

* * 
Outlived His Usefulness 

A certain statesman for whom I once had a great deal of respect 
may continue to turn out the finest sounding phrases, his glib tongue 
or pen may present us daily with noble paragraphs, he may talk him- 
self black and blue—never a line of his will I read again I can be 
fooled once, but not twice by the same man. And whether supreme 
hypocrite or supreme weakling—what is the difference? The result 
to humanity, is the same. As far as I am concerned he has outlived 
his usefulness—and laying the blame on God won't help him either. 
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Who would have believed it possible that a civilized government 
—i. e., a so-called civilized government—would deliberately and in 
cold blood kill millions of men, women and children, kill them by a 
process of slow and horrible starvation because their economic and 
political ideas do not meet with its approval? Future generations will 
find it hard to believe such things—but the historical documents will 
be there. 

* * 

Very few people have all the four issues of the first volume of 
the Voice IN THE WILDERNESS. This is due to the fact that the 
Post Office confiscated and destroyed a great number of them. Those 
who do have the four issues claim they would not part with them 
for quite big sums of money, some say ten, some say one hundred 
dollars. I don’t blame them, I would not either if I only had one 
set. 

Some copies have been saved from the wreck and ruin and some 
copies have been recently returned to us by the Department of Justice. 
We have had them bound, and those who care for them may have 
them, say, for three dollars a volume. 

We can also supply all the issues of the new Voice. 

* * 


What Things Women Do Marry 


There isn’t a man no matter how homely who will not find a 
woman to marry him. And there is no man, no matter how dis- 
agreeable or even vile his occupation may be, who on that account 
must go without a legal mate. 

Sewer cleaners and cattle slaughterers and pawnbrokers have no 
difficulty in finding wives. 

And women even marry, with a full knowledge of their prospec- 
tive husbands’ occupation, pick-pockets, burglars, strikebreakers, de- 
tectives, jailers and district attorneys. 

Who is responsible for such a state of affairs—woman’s unsqueam- 
ishness, or her economic dependence? 
e * 

Some of the President’s apologists say that he could not change 
human nature in six months. Fiddlesticks. Nobody asked him to. 
All that it was necessary for him to do was to be honest and con- 
sistent and to insist that the 14 points on the basis of which the 
Germans signed the armistice be not treated as a scrap of paper. 

* * 


Independence 
Whoso would be a man must be a non-conformist—EmeErson. 
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Written in 1912 
“Both the English Imperialists and the German Imperialists 
believe that the greatness of a country does nt depend mainly on the 
virtues of the people, or on the resources of the home country, but 
largely on the capacity of the home country to acquire and to retain 
large tracts of territory all over the world. Both the English Im- 
perialists and the German Imperialists have learned the doctrine of 
Admiral Mahan, that the greatest prosperity of a country depends 
mainly on sea-power. Both believe that efficiency and success in war 
is one of the main conditions of national prosperity. Now, as long as 
the two nations do not rise to a saner political ideal, as long as both 
nations shall consider military power not merely as a necessary and 
temporary evil to submit to, but as a permanent and noble ideal to 
strive after, the German argument remains unanswerable. War is 
indeed predestined, and no diplomatists sitting around a great table 
in the Wilhelmstrasse or the Bellplatz or the Quai d'Orsay will be 
able to ward off the inevitable. It is only, therefore, in so far as both 
nations will move away from the old political philosophy, that an 
understanding between Germany and England will become possible. 
If, as the result of some internal difficulty or external con- 
tingency, those military and imperialistic motives be allowed to gather 
strength, then indeed the political pessimist is right—war is inevitable. 
It is the ideas and ideals that must be fundamentally 
changed: Instauratio facienda ab imis fundamentis!” 
—Dr. CuHarites SAROLEA: The Anglo-German Problem, 1912. 
* * 


An Argument with a Red Rose 


I just had such a beautiful and curious dream. I will write it 
down for you before I forget it. I was standing on a snow-capped 
peak on Cocoanut Island in Hawaii (there are no peaks, capped or 
uncapped on Cocoanut Island). Peeking out from the snow, there 
was a delicate red little flower. I bent down, intending to pluck it. 
As I did so it withdrew into the snow and became invisible. I inter- 
preted this as a sign that the flower did not wish to be plucked. I 
then began to argue with myself the ethics of the thing: was I 
ethically justified in plucking a flower that did not wish to be 
plucked? “A flower had no soul,” I argued, “and anything that had 
no soul had no rights.”"—“But the fact that it hid itself showed that 
it had desires, and if it had desires, it necessarily had a soul. Soul- 
less things had no desires; per contra, things that have desires must 
have souls.”—‘“But I do want to pick this beautiful flower,” I in- 
sisted. “I feel cold; there is nothing but cold and snow around me; 
and this is the only warm thing. And, besides—I recalled with some 
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satisfaction—it was always considered ethically right to pluck flowers. 
I saw women wearing big bouquets of flowers.’’ But then I felt 
ashamed. “Since when,” I said to myself, ‘“‘are the actions of silly 
unthinking women a criterion for you as to what is right and what is 
wrong? Why, they even kill the sweetest dearest little birds and wear 
them on their hats.”—I felt and looked rather shamefaced for a 
while. But then I had a feeling of triumph. “How about Linné 
and Darwin, good and noble souls? Didn’t they pluck flowers when- 
ever they wanted ?” 

“No, not whevenever they wanted,” I heard the flower say very 
distinctly, “only when they needed some to study botany. And besides 
we live in a different world now. Then we were inarticulate and 
downtrodden; now we can speak, and we will not equivo- 
cate and we will be heard.” I remember distinctly that 
I smiled with surprise at such a little flower being able 
to pronounce such a big word—equivocate. ‘And you yourself,” 
continued the flower, “‘aren’t you teaching that morality is constantly 
reaching to a higher level, and what was moral yesterday may be very 
immoral today, and vice versa?” Here again I expressed to myself 
surprise that such an infant flower should know such a phrase as 
vice versa. I felt myself beaten by my own ethical principles. As I 
was about to descend the peak, which by the way, was no longer 
snowcapped but all covered with cocoanuts, a tall dark fellow ap- 
peared—I could not make out whether he was a negro or a Malay— 
and said: ‘‘Here, boss, for one ten cent two nickel dime you can 
have all dem flowers.” And so anxious was I to have that one flower, 
that, I am ashamed to say, I was about to take advantage of that 
sophistry, and let him pluck the flower and then buy it from him. 
But ethics carried the day. In spite of what Freudians may say as 
to the dormancy of ethics in sleep, mine was very wide awake. I 
turned away from the negro and when I looked back he was gone. 
I then adopted different tactics with my flower, which was now a 
big red rose. I tried to persuade it. I told my flower that I would 
transport it to Mount Morris Park and that it would 
there have a more interesting, more care-free existence. “No, I would 
wither in your New York,” it replied in an irritated voice. ‘You 
are so big and you are withering there. Prof. Jaggar says that 
everybody is withering in New York, and that he would rather burn 
up quickly in the molten lava of Kilauea than to dry up slowly in 
cold and heartless New York. And besides,” continued the flower, 
and it seemed to me that its petals were forming into a triumphant 
grin, “you couldn’t bring me into New York; I would be forbidden 
there, for I am red, red all thru.” 
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I wanted to retort something about roses being exceptions, but I 
felt that the rose was right, and I woke, woke with a baffled and 
unsatisfied feeling—Critic and Guide, April, 1919. 

* * 


Schopenhauer on The United States 
With all the material prosperity of the country [The United 


States] what do we find? The prevailing sentiment is a base utili- 
tarianism with its inevitable companion, ignorance; and it is this 
that has paved the way for a union of stupid Anglican bigotry, foolish 
prejudice, coarse brutality, and a childish veneration of women. Even 
worse things are the order of the day: most iniquitous oppression of 
the black freedmen, lynch law, frequent assassinations often com- 
mitted with entire impunity, duels of savagery elsewhere unknown, 
now and then open scorn of all law and justice, . . . abominable 
political rascality, . . . an ever-increasing ochlocracy, and finally 
all the disastrous influence which this abnegation of justice in high 
quarters must have exercised on private morals. This specimen of a 
pure constitution . . . speaks very little in favor of republics. 

. SCHOPENHAUER (1788-1860). 

[We wonder if Schopenhauer could have foreseen the East St. 
Louis burnings, the hanging of Frank Little, the Bisbee deportations, 
the brutal treatment of conscientious objectors, the recent race riots, 
etc. | 


* * 
Mark Twain—Seer and Prophet 

The great poet, the great imaginative writer is always a seer, 
and often a prophet. He can pierce the veil of the future, and foresee 
and foretell events better than the scientist, historian or statesman 
can.—Mark Twain, the pride of our literature, was such a seer and 
prophet. In his posthumous work The Mysterious Stranger, written 
before the war, there occurs a passage which is prophetic to the point 
of uncanniness. If he were alive now, if he had followed closely the 
events that transpired during the past twelve months, he could not 
have written more correctly, with greater exactitude of details. 

Here are his prophetic words: 

There has never been a just war, never an honorable one— 
on the part of the instigator of the war. I can see a million years 
ahead, and this rule will never change in so many as half a dozen 
instances. The loud iittle handful—as usual—will shout for the 
war. The pulpit will—warily and cautiously—object—at first. 
The great, big, dull bulk of the nation will rub its sleepy eyes and 
try to make out why there should be a war, and will say, earnestly 
and indignantly, ‘‘It is unjust and dishonorable, and there is no 
necessity for it.” Then the handful will shout louder. A few men 
on the other side will argue and reason against the war with speech 
and pen, and at first will have a hearing and be applauded; but it 
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will not last long; those others will outshout them, and presently 
the anti-war audiences will thin out and lose popularity. Before 
long you will see this curious thing: the speakers stoned from the 
platform, and free speech strangled by hordes of furious men who 
in their secret hearts are still at one with those stoned speakers 
—as earlier—but do not dare to say so. And now the whole nation 
—pulpit and all—will take up the war-cry, and shout itself hoarse, 
and mob any honest man who ventures to open his mouth; and 
presently such mouths will cease to pen. Next the statesmen will 
invent cheap lies, putting the blame upon the nation that is attacked, 
and every man will be glad of those conscience-soothing falsities, 
and will diligently study them, and refuse to examine any refutations 
of them; and thus he will by and by convince himself that the war 
is just, and will thank God for the better sleep he enjoys after this 
process of grotesque self-deception, 

Isn’t it remarkable? Isn’t it an absolutely exact record of what 
has happened right here in our United States during the year of our 
Lord 1917? Could dear Mark have written any differently if he 
had been among the living?—Critic and Guide, August, 1917. Re- 


printed by request. s - 


General Leonard Wood—what an ignorant narrow-minded 
boob that man is. And some of our reactionaries think of running him 
for President. Here I believe they are going a bit too far. For 


against such a man even the American people will rebel. 
* * 


What Is a Pacifist? 
By Richard D. Kathrens 


For some reason, not easily explained, the Peacemaker has rarely 
enjoyed a fair measure of popular approval. This fact involves a 
strange anomaly, when it is considered that practically all that is 
worth while in our civilization has been wrought by Pacifists. 

All arbitrary authority is based upon the twin fallacies: “Might 
makes right” and “the end justifies the means.” The Pacifist has 
always stood squarely against these dangerous doctrines, and has con- 
tended that they are immoral, that they are subversive of order, and 
that they are destructive of human rights; and, whatever of freedom 
and independence exists in the world to-day, the credit belongs to 
the patient and persistent patriotism of the Pacifist. 

The Pacifist has ever been the balancing power, and the real 
conservative force in the affairs of men; and his essential labors and 
advice and example have furnished the safe menstruum for the final 
solution of our social and economic problems. He has made the men 
of might recognize the rights of others, and he has found the way to 
curb and control ruthless power. The Pacifist is never a violator of 
law, but is rather a stickler for its observance and enforcement. 

The Pacifist is never a cringer nor a poltroon nor a molly-coddle 
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nor a pussy-foot. These are epithets cast by the slaves of custom— 
the boot-lickers and the sycophantic mud-slingers, high and low, who 
are conspiring to overthrow our Democracy and to establish a political 
Aristocracy in this Country. The present day Pacifist is a man of 
Peace, who abhors war, and would studiously avoid the occasions of 
war. 

He is not one who can not fight, or will not fight; neither is he 
one who is “too proud to fight”—simply one who believes there is a 
better way. 

The man who can not fight is a weakling; the man who will not 
fight is a coward. 

Briefly; the Pacifist is one who would rather not fight, but can 
fight and fights like a Spartan, when he realizes that no other alterna- 


tive remains.—Roycroft. 
* * 


‘ War is a tangle of paradoxes and incongruities: 


good where you least expect it, bad where it has promised to be 
noblest. . . Yes, we are at war. It is hurting horribly. We are 
learning a lot—especially learning to take the measure of those fools 
who said in their folly that war was glorious.”.—Warp Murr, cited 
in N. Y. M. J. 

* * 

Men of learning, who are acquainted with the part played by 
collective error in the history of religion, ought to have been on their 
guard against assaults upon their credulity. They ought to have 
realized, from the obvious falsehood of the correlative opposite beliefs 
in enemy countries, that the myth-making impulse was unusually 
active, and could only be repelled by an unusual intellectual vigor. 
But I do not find that they were appreciably less credulous than the 
multitude——Pror. BERTRAND RUSSELL. 

* * 

Every powerful passion brings with it an impulse to an attendant 
system of false beliefs. A man in love will attribute innumerable 
non-existent perfections to the object of his devotion; a jealous man 
will attribute equally non-existent crimes to the object of his jealousy. 
But in ordinary life, this tendency is continually held in check by 
intercourse with people who do not share our private passions, and 
who therefore are critical of our irrational beliefs. In national ques- 
tions, this corrective is absent. Most men meet few foreigners, espe- 
cially in time of war, and beliefs inspired by passion can be com- 
municated to others without fear of an unsympathetic response. The 
supposed facts intensify the passion which they embody, and are 
magnified still further by those to whom they are told——Pror. Brr- 
TRAND RUSSELL. 
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A Letter to the Editor 
495 Cass St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Dr. W. J. Rosinson, 
New York City. 
Dear Doctor: 

For considerable time I have read The Critic AND Guipe. My 
admiration for you and the work you have been doing can only be 
expressed in superlative terms. 

BUT—I subscribed to The VOICE. Please cross my name off 
the list and do not bother about returning the subscription money. 
And please do not take this to heart. 

I do believe many of the things you believe, tho in many things 
we also differ. And I am one who intends to use his vote to correct 
abuses. Still, I cannot see what is to be gained by the course you 
have adopted. This country could have been kept out of the war, 
honorably, I believe. But now that we are in it, it is like a half- 
completed operation—perhaps unnecessary and performed against the 
advice of capable surgeons, but with that of others. And I see no 
way but to complete the operation. 

Frankly, I believe that you have let your feelings get the better 
of your splendid judgment—tho of course I recognize your right to 
think and act as your conscience wills, within the law. 

The psychology of the time is curious—and many are in no 
frame of mind to reason. Most of the wrongs that bear heaviest 
today will, in time, be righted by the good sense of the people in their 
calmer thoughts. 

I regret to see you adopt this course because I think it will handi- 
cap your regular work—and goodness knows if you put over the 
BIRTH CONTROL idea you will have done more than your share. 

This is a letter from my heart, because I appreciate you and 
your work, and while I sympathize with many of your motives, I 
cannot but think that at this time silence in the face of wrong is not 
only the best policy, but one that will in the end quickest right the 


wrong. Sincerely, 
R. R. Gienn. 


I present the above letter as an example of letters from friends 
that were showered upon me when I was publishing Tue Voice 1n 
THE WILDERNESS during the war. It was not easy to resist the 
pressure which was applied from ail sides to induce me to silence the 
Voice. Yet I kept up and would have kept up right along if the 
Post Office had not made it physically impossible to transmit the 
magazine even when sent in sealed envelopes. 
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Inscription Upon a Future Monument 


For A VoIce IN THE WILDERNESS. 


We were America’s youth, 

Her million finest sons,— 
Within us stirred 

Like naissant gods, 

Genius and Beauty and Truth,— 


The ages’ mighty ideals 
Awaiting fulfillment. 

We were the hope, 

We were the future, 

We were America’s youth. 


We are Europe’s manure, 
Rich and abundant and fat. 
The Earth held bacchanal feast 
On our ocean of blood— 
Her grass shall be wavy and thick, 
And posterity’s cows 
Shall munch it, delighted. 
We were America’s youth. 
Paut ELprIpcE. 
e x 


The Acid Test 


The evacuation of all Russian territory and such a settlement 
of all questions affecting Russia as will secure the best and freest co- 
operation of the other nations of the world in obtaining for her an 
unhampered and unembarrassed opportunity for the independent de- 
termination of her own political development and national policy, and 
assure her of a sincere welcome into the society of free nations under 
institutions of her own choosing; and, more than a welcome, assistance 
also of every kind that she may need and may herself desire. The 
treatment accorded Russia by her sister nations in the months to come 
will be the acid test of their good-will, of their comprehension of her 
needs as distinguished from their own interests, and of their intelli- 
gent and unselfish sympathy.—PRESIDENT WILSON in his address to 
Congress, January 8, 1919. Point 6 of the famous 14 Points. 

How the man is not ashamed to go to bed with himself, how he 
can ever look into a looking glass, how he can send soldiers to Kolchak 
to crush Russia with those words staring him in the face, all these 
things are beyond poor unsophisticated me. 
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The Intellectual Life of America 

Middle-class opinion, especially when left to its own devices is 
a fearsome thing. It marks out the nation over which it has gained 
control as a willing slave of words, a willing follower of the fatal 
short-cut, a prey to caprice, unreasoning sentiment and the attraction 
of “panaceas,” and stamps broadly upon its face the hall-mark of an 
honestly unconscious parochialism. Such, to be quite candid, appears 
to me to have been too much its effect in America. 

I know of no country where a prejudice lives so long, where 
thought is at once so active and so shallow and praiseworthy curiosity 
so little guided by fixed standards, where a craze finds readier accept- 
ance, where policies that are opposed to all human experience or 
contradicted by the most elementary facts of social or economic con- 
ditions, have a better chance of captivating the populace, or where men 
fundamentally insignificant attain to such quaintly authoritative 
prestige—SyDNEY Brooks. 

* * 


The feeling that war is the ultimate test of a nation’s 
manhood depends upon a rather barbarous standard of 
values, a belief that superiority in physical force is the 
most desirable form of superiority. This belief has 
largely died out as between individuals in a civilized 
country, and it seems not Utopian to hope that it may 
die out as between nations.—Prof. Bertrand Russell. 

* * 

The war is not being fought for any rational end: it is being 
fought because, at first, the nations wished to fight, and now they are 
angry and are determined to win victory. Everything else is idle 
talk, artificial rationalizing of instinctive actions and passions. When 
two dogs fight in the street, no one supposes that anything but instinct 
prompts them, or that they are inspired by high and noble ends. But 
if they were capable of what is called thought, if they had been taught 
that Dog is a rational animal, we may be sure that a superstructure 
of belief would grow up in them during the combat. They really 
fight because something angers them in each other’s smell. But if 
their fighting were accompanied by intellectual activity, the one would 
say he was fighting to promote the right kind of smell (Kultur), 
and the other to uphold the inherent canine right of running on the 
pavement (Democracy). Yet this would not prevent the bystanders 
from seeing that their action was foolish, and that they ought to be 
parted as soon as possible. And what is true of dogs in the street is 
equally true of nations in the present war.—Pror. BERTRAND 


RUSSELL. 
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In modern times, philosophers, professors, and intel- 
lectuals generally undertake willingly to provide their 
respective governments with those ingenious distortions 
and those subtle untruths by which it is made to appear 
that all gocd is on one side and all wickedness on the 
other.—Prof. Bertrand Russell. 


Since it is repugnant to civilized men to kill and maim 
others just like themselves, it becomes necessary to con- 
quer repugnance by denying the likeness and imputing 
wickedness to those whom we wish to injure. . . . 
In order to support this belief in the peculiar wickedness 
of the enemy, a whole mythology of falsehood grows 
up, partly through the delikerate action of the news- 
papers and governments, but chiefly through the inher- 
ent myth-making tendency of strong collective emo- 
tions.—Prof. Bertrand Russell. 


When a large mass of men hold one opinion, and 
another mass another, and when in each case the opinion 
is in accordance with self-interest, it is hardly to be sup- 
posed that it is kased on rational grounds on the one side 


or on the other.—Prof. Bertrand Russell. 


Oddly enough, those who most hate democracy at 


home. are the most ferocious in defending it against 


Germany.—Prof. Bertrand Russell. 


A Remarkable Offer 


How lovely, how perfectly delightful, it would be to edit 
a radical magazine in which you can say just what you want to say, 
if tho printing and mailing of it did not cost any money! For the 
man who believes that he has a message for the world it would be 
a perfect paradise. 

Unfortunately the getting out of a magazine does cost money 
and it costs more and more from month to month. Rightly or 
wrongly the printers demand higher wages and shorter hours, and 
of course the publisher has to submit. 

It goes without saying that THE VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS 
has been a labor of love from the first line to the last; and not only 
that, its publication is entailing considerable financial loss upon the 
editor. He is willing to stand the loss as long as he can, but he 
would like his readers and subscribers of the magazine to make the 
loss as little as possible. Perhaps in time the magazine may pay 
its expenses. In the meantime we are making an offer which we 
believe has never been paralleled before. Below is a list of books 
published by The Critic and Guide Company. They are not dead 
or unsalable books. Every one of them without exception is a live, 
up-to-date book, having a good sale, and for which the full price 
must always be paid. We are making the following offer: 

Anybody remitting $2.00 will receive THE VOICE IN THE 
WILDERNESS from the first issue (June) to the end of this year, 
and will get $2.00 WORTH OF BOOKS of his own selection. 

Anybody remitting $4.00 for two subscriptions will get $4.00 
worth of books; $6.00 for three subscriptions, $6.00 worth of books, 
etc., ete. 

Please be careful to signify just what books you want, 


THE LIST OF BOOKS TO SELECT FROM: 


Treatment of Sexual Impo- Small or Large Families. By 
LENCO, ps ta sigs Aarne ae $4.00 Drysdale and Havelock 
Treatment of Gonorrhea. ,, 3.00 sEllis ...... So onaieaior 1,50 
Woman: Her Sex and Love The Sexual Crisis, Meisel- 
Life? 42 ih Rae eee 3.00 : Hesse cea lac aeen ore 3.00 
Sexual Problems of To-day. . 2.00 Population and Birth Con- 
Sex ‘Knowledge Yor Men and ; trol, A symposium ven 3.00 
aged = ; 2.00 The Venereal Peril, by Wm. 
MS 2 seize 2 see)" opels Beye MENTO IE Ie Ita ARs 4) el ee 25 
Birth Control or the Limite- The Social Evil, by Wm. L. 
tion of Offspring by the Hol®, Ath D. ase eee 10 
Prevention of Conception, 1.50 The Ten Greatest’ Hamani- 
Never Told Tales.......... 1.50 tarians, A symposium con- 
Stories of Love and Life.... 1.50 ducted by Dr. Victor Rob- 
Kugenics and Marriage... .. 1.50 inson (2... eee ee 25 
Sex Knowledge for Women The Hunter, by Olive 
and Girls oan. en ee ee 1.50 Schreiner, with an intro- 
Sexual Truths versus Sexual duction by Dr. Robinson, 
Lies 059. 4 Pon Sie tee eo 3.00 entitled, A Page from My 
Prescription Incompatibilities 3.00 Life, paper, 25 cents... .. 50 
All the above by Scientific Medicine versus 
Dr. William J. Robinson Ougmemery 5... ss a 


Address: A VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS 
Station J, Box 52 New York Cily 


